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face streaked with sweat and tears. "Give me my
letters, father. What do you mean to do?"
"Tell me/' said father,, turning round and tak-
ing her by the chin. "Don't lie to me or I'll beat
you, big girl as you are. You lived with Stephen
Bright, didn't you?"
"Yes," breathed Rosa.
"Good!" said father. "And he said if you did
he would marry you. That was what he said,
didn't he?"
"No! No! No!" lied Rosa passionately, "We
never thought of anything like that. We never
thought of marrying."
"Listen, Rosa/' said father, his face close to
hers, "you will say that he did promise to marry
you. You will say that. Do you hear?"
Rosa's eyes looking into his, were like a frigh-
tened animal's; she was losing control of herself,
"Give me my letters/5 she screamed. "Oh! help
me auntie. Blanche, help me. Make him give me
my letters."
Blanche darted forward and snatched them
from father's hand. "Don't let him take them,
Blanche/5 cried Rosa, "burn them quickly. Put
them in the fire."
Blanche shaking all over, ran into the pantry
where Boy had dinner cooking on the stove, she
pushed the pan away and threw the letters in the
fire; the pan went over with all the meat and
vegetables, the flames sprang up on the paper,
there was a smell of burning fat,
"Ari-bapr cried Boy, flapping with his duster.